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HynopnU of Frecedlng Clmplcr*,
OHvo Pnrmontcr, holroas to Qrogory

Parmontor's mllltiiiia, la: cngngcd to the
future Lord Belborough; of Oxfordshlre,
Knir. Her father, after receivlng a mya-
tmlons cablogram from Amerlca, Inalats
that tho marriage bo haatenod. Mo 'ob-
Joctton Is mado, but Lady Bolborough
tftkes occaaton to Inault tho girl and ls
rcbuked by her huaband, Lord Belbor-
oiikM. Tho woddlng la lntcrruplod dra-
nuitlcally by a strango woman In black,
wlio crlea: "I forbld tho bannal" Old
Mr. Parmentor folla dead from tbe
¦Jiock, nnd It la lator dlvcaverod that his
wlll has boen stolen, thus Icavlng Ollvo
pcnnlloss, The woman in black sub-
ainntliitoB hor clnlm to be tho wldow of
Qrogory Pormontor, and with her aon,
Otlbert Merrldow, takos poeaesslon of
tho Parmontor eatato. Merrldew cdlls on
Mr. Parmentor** old lawyer, Mr. Case-
mont, who suspocts Merrldew ui havlng
stolen tho wlll.

Ollvo wrltoa to hor lover, saylng that
thoy must not mcot agaln, but he ao-
curoa an Intorvlow In Mr. Caaemcnt's
offlco, ln which ho vulnly urges hor to
miirry hlm ln aplto of all. l-'lnally sho
agrcoa to come to hlm when thex mys-
tery ls clearoil up, and start* on a Jour-
ncy of Investigatlon. On tho traln ahe
la attacked and robbed by a man dla-
gulaod aa a woman, and only by u ruae
provents hlm from throwlng her out ot
thelr compartment. The pollco and
railroad ofClclnls dlacredlt her atory, and
when about to bo taken .to prlson Mr».
Merrldew Intcrposea aa a friend of hu-
mantty and lakes her to her rooma.
Itcre Ollve Is kept. prisoner. dentcd the
prlvllego of communlcatlng with trlenda,
und lltiiilly sent to an asylum. Iler
lover, Juck Belborough, arrlves Junt In
tlmo to soo her at tho station and res-
cuoa her from tha young pbyslclan who
la taklng her t* tho aaylom. Sho next
gocw to London, and there by accldcnt'
lonrns to know fielma Hummoiid, an lntl-
inutu acqualntance of OUberl Merrldew,
who provea to bo a member of a noted
band of crooka. Ollvo laya pluus to get
Into tho secrets of the band, and has
many axclting experlences. Klio becomes
a member of tlin band and attonds a
meetlng, \thi-re aho llnds Gllbert Merrl¬
dew snd the man who attempted her llfo
ln the traln. Confronted with Merrl¬
dew ahe tells a false atory of her. llfo,
but being flnally recognlzeil Ollve boldly
faces her enemy and tella hor true atory.
Merrldew, alarmed, bega for mercy, but
u-grocs to go to Mrs, Taunton'a for tbrce
daya, but ls made a prisoner thero by
the woman who turos out lo be Madame
Boncourt, and Merrldew, who tried to
forca her to marry hlm. Sho throws a
noto out .; her window to a clerk next
door, who ilnds It, but when next ahe
ntlemp'ts to throw a noto Mra. Taunlon
sclzes It. Ollvo Is drugged und carrled
off ln a motor car, from which ahe ca-
capea, but Ia agaln captured and taken to
u lonely homo on tho moor, whore Mra.
Tliiioy kept watch over her. Merrldew
bringa ln a drunken mlnlster, who,
agalnat her wlll, porforms tha marrlago
ceieinony, and Merrldew tells her ahe
muat algn tho wcddlng contract or dla.
It ls planned to drug Ollve and throw
her ln the mtne plt, but Ollve overpow-
eis the hag, changes dresoes-, and when
Merrldew arrlves makes hlm thlnk that
tha woman lying lnaenaible on the bed
U Ollvo. Ollve bolped to carry the wo--
man outslde, and then whlle Merrldew
was tn a drunkon stuper ahe escaped,
and through tha klndness of county peo-
ple made. her way back to her homo,
On the traln aha rcads ln the papers that
the fc'orelgn Offlce bad been robbed, and
that Jauk was suspocted. .ihi- detcrmln-
.-I to make up as an Irish servant girl
and galn admlttiir.ee to. Silverbreech ln
order to trap Merrldew and his mother.
£he trlcs her dlsgulao on Mr. Casement.
who at first taken lu, rcjolces thut she ls
safe.

CIIAPTEK XL.Contlnufed.

Ollve waa greatly touched by this
receptlon; but when she saw how
rcally affected V.z xr&a, aho laughed
nnd Bald ln her brogue: "And suro tho
tollcen was rlght, and ye'll get mo the
»ltuatlon?"

, "My dear chlld, you'vo glven mo the
treatest frlglit I over had m my llfe
I dldn't know what to thlnk. I was
almost atrald that."

"lt waa very nearly tlio worat you
:ould thlnk, too," replled Ollve. "1
mvo,a-long story to tell you.. But 1
vish tho secret of thls dtsguiso to be
kept, 1'd better not stay here to tell
It. May I go to your house?"
"Not to leavo lt agaln, I hope," wat

tho hearty reply. Then a twihklo came
to his eyes.. "Go to my wlfo and tell
her you'ro tho now girl I'vo engaged.
I'll bo homo ln lesa than half an hour.
And we'll havo all the afternoon to¬
gether."

Ollve fetched her box from tho sta¬
tion and when tho cab set her down at
Iho lawyer's houso sho walkcd past the
Bervant, tolllng hor that sho waa cx-
pected, and entcred .the joom where
aho knew sho would flnd Mrs. Case¬
ment

"Falth! but you'ro a blt Btuffy here
and tbat's no lle. Different from deai
Duld Clogherecn, and that's tho truth,'
tlie sald, wlthout any preface, as sh(
sat down and plcked-up a book. "Ant
now, wlll I begln the raadln' at once
or what'll I bo afther doin'? Dlvil r.
blt do £ know what a companlon does
and the ould lawyer nlver tould me i
ivorrd at all, at all."
Mra. Casement atnred at her as li

sho were a lunatlc. "Who aro you, anc
what do you mean by comlng ln ln .thh
.tylo?"
"Begorrn, and who should I be, bui

Just Mollte O'Brlen, your now com¬
panlon? And what would 1 moan bj
comlng, lf it wasn't the lawyer hla owr
Hllf tliat slnt me? Ah, but you'vo i

lovoly faco wid a heart behlnd it ai
soft ns mother's mllk and as.warm ai
a. new bolled pratlo.- Sure, and didn1,
Bhe tell mo I'd fall in lovo wld yea th<
moment my eyes fell on your swate
faco? And It's trub as lf tho prasti
hlmself had Bald it."
"Do you mean.that my husband son

yoii here? Mr. .Casement?" ... -

"And isn't he comln' himsllf tlie mo
ment to prep'are yo, only seeln' 1'm heri
first I'vo saved hlm.'that troublo?^An<
now, is it to road to you you'd bt
nftber havin' mo, or what is lt?" Am
Fho lald asldo lior liat and prctended t(
urrango her wl^ely crlmped balr.
Mrs, Casement had risen in her aston

Isliment aud now sat down agaln aiu
Btarcd hel'plessly at Ollve, who was un
concernedly turnlng the loaves qt thi
book aa lf expoctlng to be told to read
"Wlmt'B thls ln tlie namo of tho saints
IMio Poems of Tenn-son. And who wa:
Tenny when ho was nt homo? Tb'ere'i
a he'ap of. pbmes. Wlll I try, wan b
thein-.as a st'liart?" and aho lookod ui
tvlth, a rogulah stnlle, "1'm no'-grcta
Rluilces at poriie readln', an' that's. tlu
truth, Mlss Ollvo had to do tliat wltl
hor own awate llps, tho darllnt."
Mrs, Casement wns no loss lntorestet

by thls than her husband bad beon b;
tho former mentldn of Ollvo's name
Riul askod, as ho had, what Mlss Ollvi
Klio meant,
/ "That llttle dlvil of an Ollve Parmon
tor; who elso?"
"po you monn you know MIbs Par

mohtoi'?"
'\ "i'ls mysllf I'dcut't know anny bot

tor," *

"And can you glvo mo any nows o
hor?" ' -'
At thls moment Mr. CaBomont en

torod, "Rlchard, tbla Ivlsli girl Buy
yoir-sent her hore, and she declare
«lie oan glvo us nowa.of Ollvo,"

"So she took you in, too, Well, tlioi;

I'm not so much ftshnmed of mysclf,"
ho rcpllcd smlllng. "Yes, sho can In¬
deed brlng us nows. N6 ono bottor."
"What do you mean?"
"Now I soo why you sent mo here,

Mr. Casement," sald Ollvo m hor. own
voice. "Ho that dear- Mrs. Casement
should not bo ablo to laugh at you. If
I'ct guesscd I would havo baffled your
Bclioino."

I'My dcar Ollvo," crled tho* wlfe}* bo-
tiveen laughlng and crylrig as Ollvo
kisscd hor,

"I think I've testcd the dtsgulse
now," sald Ollvc.
Sho had a long lntervlew wlth Mr,

Casement In whlch ahe told hlm^every-thlng qullo freely; and ln his Indlgna-
tlon and nngor at her troatment ho do-
clared that Murrldcw shouid be at once
prosecuted.
But Ollvo sald no. "I wlsh hlm to

belleve me dead. To punlsh hlm alon'e
wlll not glvo me what I seek."

'That ho does bellovc you to be dead
I havo no doubt," replled the lawyer.
"I have a reason. It so happans that
a cllent of mlne Is the, ownor of tho
minlng property ln Cornwall, not far
from Bodmln; useless worked-out mlnes
they are; and I have had a letter from
Merrldew.'s sollcitora offerlng to buy lt.
I have no doubt lt ls tho place where
ho took you. The reason they glvo
for securlng the property ls that Mer-
rldew has been Interestlng. hlmself ln
mlnes In that dlstrlct and believes that
Bomethlng can be made of thenti I was
glad cnough for my cllent's sake to
negotlatc, of course; but now I under-
stand. llls object is elther to flll ln
tlie place, or clse, under the pretence
of cxplorlng lt. to havo what he be¬
lieves to be your dead body recovered.
lto could then safeiy tell thls lle that
you had married him. Tho vllllan!"
"Then ho must havo thrown that poor

wretch down the shaft." sald ^Ollve
wlth a shudder. "Poor soul!"

"I, baven't much plty to spare for
her," replled the lawycr dryly. "But
lt wlll mran a charge of murder agalnst
hlm when the" tlme comes."

"It must not como yet," declared
Ollve. flrmly. "But don't let him have
the mlno. That grlm secret must bo
kept." '

"I can caslly hang the matter up for
a \veek or two. But meanwhlle?"

"Mollio was ln earnest thls mornlng
In asking you to help her to a sltua-
tlon, Mr. Casement. Sho wanta to go
to SUverbeech as a servant."

"No. no. no, my dear young lady. Not
that if you pbase;" and he shook his
head very decldedly.

"Mollle O'Brlen Is Just as wllful as

vou once said Ollve was. She tneans
to go; and lf you won't help her, she'll
flnd tho v.ay thero herself; bedad and
begorra, sho wlll."
He contlnued to protest; but she

would not glve way and In the end
gained her polnt. "Well. pa lt hapjpens,
lt would be tho easiest thlng in the
world. They hnvc dlscharged every
one of the old uervonts from the Manor,
and havo had the greatest dlfflculty
ln gettlng new ones. When any go
there they won't stay."

"Here's one that wiTl," crled Ollve,
gleefully. "ilut how can Mollle get a

character?" and she looked shrowdly
at her old friend.

"You're not golng to ask Tno to lielp
ln such an unprofesslonal buslness?"

"We're not at tho office now. Not
lawycr and cllfent, just friends, you see,
And the poor girl must have a charac¬
ter. mustn't she? And I'm suro she
wouldn't do anytlng to dlsgraco lt.
Perhaps dear Mra. Casement has some
friend who"
He smlled. "I'll see what can be

done. Tbe truth ls they are so badly
ln want of servanta they would not be
parUcular." And ao . lt was arranged.
Then they spoke of Jack and his

trouble; and Ollve outllned hor plan.
It. was that Mr. Casement should flnd
some mcan3 of glvlng Informatlon
whlch would ensure tho arrest of all
the members of tho gang known to
Ollvc.
"That will frlghten Merrldew and

this Mrs. Taunton, or Madame Boncourt,
whichever she ls. She should be kept
under close observatlon too. Merrldew,
I am posltive, will bo scared out of
London, and wlll take refuge at SUver¬
beech. If Mrs. Taunton ls allowed to
see that her houso ls belng watched,
lt ls ntost probable that the stolen pa¬
pers.lf not already handed over to
thoses who lnstlgated the robbery.-wlll
be handed over to Merrldew for safe-
keeplng; and in that caso they wlll be
brought to SUverbeech."

It was all gusswork on Ollve's part,
of course, but the lawyer was qulck
to see tho probabillty of lt.
"The part I dos't like, Ollve, ls your

golng to SUverbeech. I would much
rather send a prlvate detectlve."

"No," she crled, Instantly. "No one
knows tho old house as I do, and nc
one would have a thousandth part ol
the incentlvo to flnd out thlngs thal
that I should have."

"Thon havo some one elso there os
well."

"Nr. again, to that. I should be Ir
constant dread ot discovery and shoulc
have a double load of responslbllity. 1
must ne alone."
Ho had to yleld to her. "And now,

what are Ve to tell Mr. Fenwlck? Yov
can imaglne what^hls anxlety has been.'

I'Poor Jack! I can, Indeed. But hf
must -bear lt a i.ttle longer. He wU
easlly ldentlfy the woman, Anna Hart*
mann. and wlll have hope that thi
mystery is to be cleared up. He musi
not even know that I am allve.' He U
the dearest fellow ln the world, but lu
ls no actor, and he could no more hldc
hisWlelight than fly. Ho ls prpbablj
ln daily communicatlbn wlth that Mrs
Taunton. and sh'o would" get tho sccrel
out of him ln five mlnutes." '

"He is much more. troubleC aboul
you than his own affalrs."

"And. therefore, the more certaln tc
be unable to keep the secret. He musi
not even be warned that Mrs. Tauntor
ls what she ls."
And, ns Ollve wtshed, so, all was set*

tled* But on one polnt Mr. Casomein
was flrm. Ollvo must take means tc
keep him tnformed evory day that al
was well with herat SUverbeech.

"It may bo impossable wlthout rals-
Ing all manner of suBpIclons," she
objec'ted. "A single envelop'o wlth youi
address on it, lf seen, would start i
thousands suspiclons.".
"Thon address them to Brldge

O'Brlen. at thls house. I am c|ult(
determlned. No letters from Molly
no character. for Mollio. I am deter¬
mlned not to loso touch wlth that young
lady again. And lf there come a daj
wlthout a letter, I shall go at onco ti
tho Manor andrefuse to lonvo wlthou
soolng hor, I'll flnd a reason. Sln
shall come into a fortune If necessary.'

Throo'days lator Mollio O'Brlen drovi
up the avenue. at SUverbeech to ontoi
on'her new sttuatioii as between-mah
in tho household,, and sho had not boei
a couple of hours in t'ho sorvants' hal
"bofore she had them all laughlng a
her qualnt apeeches and drall Jrlsl
yarha, nnd had Iteatabllshod horself a:
a favorite."

She was as ready-handed, too, as sln
was 'ntn\ble-wlttod, No matter wha
wafc- to be dono that day, Mollle wa1
ready to do lt;' and to do It well am
quickly. - .>

The next mornlng Mrs. Cooper, "thj
housokeopor, began to Instruct hor li
lie'r dutloH, "You know, of course, wha
a liotween-mald has lo do, Mpllle?"

"Savln' yortir swate proBiihoo, that';
Just what I don't, I've always, been i
full p-ticl before, whln 1 wasn't ai
enipty wan. that ls, ahd that was li
dear old KUIarpey. But sure, I cai
larn lt all, can't "I?"

"Well, y6u aro to help upstalrs ln tlv
lnornliiff und ln tho kltchou aftevward.1
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"So long ns I'm not to bo in both
placos at Snco lt'11 be all rlgl.., ma'am."
"But you must undoratand. 1've told

Mra. Merrldew that you are athorough-
ly competent girl, and I am golng to
tako you to seo hor now, arid you muat
say you aro."

Ollve wlnked and nodded. "I'll walk
round her. It'8'*mc-sl)f hasn't klsscd
the blarney stono fo'r nothln'."
"Come. then. She's a very dignlflcd

lady, inlnd, and very short ln the tcm-
per, Ho be careful."

"Sure, my month Bhnll be as tcnder
as Pat Malono's when he put , the
cracked egg in his mouth as bein' the
softbst place about hlm." /
And with thlH mask of a jest and a

merry laugh Ollve followed the houso-
keeper for her flrat InWrview with the
eneiny who had ruined her and whose
achemcs she had now rlsked so much to
dlscover.

. CHAPTER XLI.
The Stolen Pnper.

Ollve entered the room, for the lnter-
vlew with Mrs. Merrldew with her eyes
downcast and her hands crossed, and
dropped a llttle curtsoy as lf approprl-
ately awed and humbie ln the preaenco
of so great a lady.

"Thls ls tho new mald. madam," an-
nouncfd the housekeeper, and Ollve
cUrtaeyed agaln, shot a swift glance at
"the mlatress," and let her eyes fall
agaln Instantly. Mrs. Merrldew was
iooking at hec very kcenly, and Ollve,
judged that tho scrutiny' was Insplrcd
less by a deslre to Juage her fltness
for a servant's placo than by her un-
easy dlstrust of any stranger comlng
into the house.

Ollve had been qultc confident that
ahe would not be recojrnlzed. If Mr.
Casement. who knew .her so well, had
been mislcd by the dlsgutse, Mrs. Mer¬
rldew. who had soen so llttle of her,
was not llkely to plerce it. licr confl-
aence was justlfled.
"What la your name?" Mrs. Merrldew

asked her sharply.
'Sure, It's Molly O'Brlen, ma'am."

Thls with her rlchest brogue.
"I 'thought you knew I dld not llke

Irlsh Rlrls," sald Mrs. Merrldew to tho
housekeoper. "They are always chat-
tering so. I hope you don't chatter,
Blrl"

"I hope I know my place better nor
that, ma'am. Father O'Clafferty would
tell your honor that"-
"Never mlnd that," was the Impatlent

Interruption. "What Is her work, Mrs.
Cooper,"

"She's between-mald, madam," repll-
ed the housekeeper.
"Do you know your work thorough-

iyr
"Sure Mrs. Cooper can tell you that

same. ma'am,' replied Ollve, "glanclng
at tbe latter.
"Why, tho grlrl's deformed. What's

the matter with your shoulder?"
"They told me I'd grown faster on

thls side nor the other, ma'am," and
Ollve put her hand on the llttle hump
she had fashlonod and moved the arm
to -provo that she oould ubo lt freely.

'She's a veryi stronc girl, madam,"
declared Mrs. Cooper. ^Sho has proved
that already. And we'ro Very Bhort
handed Just now."

"Sure, I'm not short handed," pro-
tested Ollvo, as' if roisunderstandlng
this to apply to- herself. "See now."
and she Btretched out her two hands.
Even Mrs. Merrldew's hard face ro-

laxod flllghtly at thls. "You have her
character, of course, Mrs. Cooper?".

'From her last mlstress personally.
1 saw her myself and sald how par¬
ticular you wero, madam," answerod
the housekeeper, telling tho Uo with
the utmost co'olness. "She was' three
years ln her last place."
"Very well. Now mlnd, girl, do your

work well and you'll have a comfort-
able placo. That wlll do."

Ollve dropped another curtsey, and
tho ordeal was over. Mra. Cooper took
her Into 'her room and carefully Bhut
the door. "You heard what I sald
about.your work and your character.
I kaow it wasn't strictly true, and you
know lt too. But you needn't toll any
one else, and'I shan't. The mlstress U

raro tartar, so bo on your guard
whon you meet her. But she won't see
much of you. I can so'o you wlll do,
and I've taken a fancy to you. I wlsh
all tho rest shaped as well as you."
With that Ollfe was dlsmlssed tc

her work, and set herself- to do lt sc

tliorouglily and with. such unruffled
clieerfulnoss and willlngnoBS to help
the rost that every ono'quickly grow
to llke her.
Sho had stipulated. before comlng

that 'she should have a room to herself
and as she was always up. first, ln the
house and was willlng toj get/ thlngs
ready for the rest of the aervants bo-
fore they came down, sho was'allowecj
to go to bed proportionatelj$ early.

It was then that her roal task begar
in earnest. Sho had brought with-hei
a long black cloak with a hood sc
fashloned that sho could at need on-
tirely conceal even her face; and hld-
den ln thls she could movo freely abou.l
tho house when sho was supposed tc
bo in bod.
'Sho had another advantago, Hei

position as between-mald enabled her
oven in the daytime, to be ln any pa'ri
of the manor wlthout rouslng suspl-
cion. She used thlsfreedom to make
herself thoroughly famlllar with evorj
change tliat had beon made in tho ar-

rangement of the furniture, and for tlu
first night or two lior roaminga wert
more to got accustomed to tho worl
of spylng and to enablc horsolf tc
move about Bllently and socretly anc
wlthout knocklng agalnst chalrs anc
tables and any othel" furniture.
Whlle about hor work tn tho day¬

time, moreovor, sho contrlvod to. ar
range many llttlo hldlng placos.lltth
refuges to wlilch slio could fly at nood
or where she could conceal herself ii
order to overhoar convorsattons bo-
twoon motlior und son when tlie latte:
airivod,

In all this hor knowleclgo of tlu
socrot passagoa of the houso woro o

tho grentest advantago to her, and slu
found means and.opportunlty to rende:
thom all. easy of acuess ln caso o

eniorgoney.
Throo dnys after hor arrlval sho lim

a great stroko pf-luck, In Mrs. Merrl
dow's bodroom. she picked up a buncl
of keys, A's' these would provo of thi
utmost advantago ln tho secrot soarcho;
sho lntendod to make, sho had no hosl
tatlon ln koeplug them, and placov
thom aftorward ln securo hldlng,'.
A cpnaldorablo-stlr followed thu loss

But aa Mrs. Merrldow had boen ou
walklng thnt day,' eho could not ln
posltlvo that sho had drbppod thon
iildoors. Tho houso wns rausuokoi
from roof to garret, and no one wiu
moro aoalous lu tlm soai-oh than,' 011Y'
horBolf.. 13von tho servan'ts' boxos wei'i
ordored to ho searchod, with tho roaul
that two of thom rofusod and'loft.oi
tho spot. Mrs,. Merrldew linmodlutol;

read tho rcfusal as proof of gullt, and
tluia susplclon never fell on Ollvo.
As ,tho keys wero not "found, the

locksmlth had to bo sont, for to. fit
now ones; and Ollvei took' advantage of
thla to obsorve exactly1 whlch locks
she could now open.
Soon hor opportunlty came. A tele-

gram arrlved from Merrldew that ho1
was comlng down to tho Manor; and
Ollvo was Immcdlately set to got his
room ready. Mrs. Merrldew occupled
tho rooms whlcli had been Ollve's, and
the son thoso whlch her father had
Itlways used. Between tho two sultes
was an ante-room ln whlch was ono
of the'old secret panels wlth a reccss
behlnd lt. Thls -mlght havo been spe-
clnlly constructed for Ollve's very pur¬
pose, as; lt was posslble for any ono
concealed wlthln It to ovcrliear all
tliat passed ln Mrs. Merrldew's slttlng-
room.
Merrldew arrlved after the tlmo when

Ollve was uclieved to liavo gone to
bc-d, and he' went stralght to his
mother's rooin. Ollvo wa** watching
for hlm, and as ho passed Uio spot
¦*hero slio was concealed she caught
a gllmpso ofhls face and observed
that ho was greatly agltntefl.
Tho moment ho had gone Into the

room, she sllpped Into the reccss to
llstori.
Then she learned that tlie arrests

had taken place In London; that tho
utmost consternatlon had been caused,
and that Merrldew had come down to
SUverbeech lest his Identity as Maw-
ford should be dlscovered.
What was of stlll greater impor-

tance. ho had brought the stoten
papers wlth hlm; and he now urged
his mother to"hldo them ln somo placo
of secrecy and securlty. Baron Fels-
koy. to whom they were to have been
¦lelivered, had left England for a tlme,
and untll his return they could not be
handed over to any one.
Tlie lntervlew between tho two was

very heatcd. Mrs. Merrldew, 'it came
out, had InFlsted upon her son glvlng
up all connoctlon wlth his old nsso-
clates. "Wo have all thls, Ollbcrt,"
sho declared angrlly. "Why, then,'' get
Into such a mes.<->as thls other thlng
threatensr to be?"
"I've told you before that they ean'l

be shaken off In such a way, mother
Yoft know what they are\ They'd teai
us both to places If they got wlnd ol
this affalr here. Besldes, thls mattei
nf tho secrr-t treaty was vlrtually set-
tled on beforo we were certaln of al
thls Parmentor buslness!.. but I an
golng to cut the palntor afToT J:hls."-

"I wlll have nothlng to do" witii lt
Ollbcrt," sald Mrs. Merrldew, flrmly
"And I won't have anythlrig hldde'i
here. Undcrstand that!"
"Woll, you must; and :that's tho lqn{

and short of lt." he retorted, "doggedly
and a long and angry quarrel fol¬
lowed, ln whlch he gnlhed his way ir
the end. And as' soon as that wa.'
settled ho flung out of the room ln n
rage.
Where would she put them? OHv<

stralned her ears ln the effort to foi
low her movements ahout tho room
She heard the'rattlc of keys, the un-
locklng of drawers and the rustlo o
Mrs. Merrldew's silk dress, as sh<
moved from placo to place as lf li
indeclslon. V.
Prosently the door was opened

Ollve slipped from her hldlng placi
ancl saw Mrs.' Merrldew go slowlj
down the broad staircas'e. Sho pauscc
for a moment by the Hbrary; and a
that moment Ollvo saw that sho hel<
a small packet ln her hand. Sho dl<
not- enter tho llbrary. however, bu
crossod tho hall and unlocked a hcav;
door Into tho corrldor whlch led to i
disused wlng of the house.
Trustlng to tho concealmcnt of he;

cloak and the noiseless tread of he:
felt shoes. Ollve stole aftor her. 1
was tho flrst real test of her ablllt:
as a spy; and tho Irhportanco of ascer
talnlng the hldlng plnce of tho paper;
was so crltlcal that sho could not hesl
tato. Sho was striving now for Jacl
as well as for hersclf. His safety a;
much as her own depended upon he
skill and nerve.
Wlthout a thought that eager eyo

wero watching her every movement
Mrs. Merrldew went rlght along th
corrldor and entered tho room at th'
end. Sho stood a few seconds at th'
threshold holdlng tho lamp she wa
carrylng hlgh above her. head. Sh
was lookihg for a hldlng placo for th'
papers.
Then sho crossed tho room to ono o

the hlgh wlndows, pulled open. ono o
the shutters, reached up, and hld th
pnper ln tho fold of the upper parl
Sho pushed back the shutter, held th
lamp up to assure herself that th
shutter fltted completely 'back Inti
Us recess, and turned to vleave th
room.

Ollve darted back to ono of th
rooms tho door of which sho had no
tlced open, and waltod there untll Mrs
Merrldew' had retraced her steps, lock
Ing tlie door of communlcatlon behlni
her.
Eager as sho wns to obtain posses

slon of tho paper, Ollvo dared not mak
tho attempt yet. She know that 61
some nlghts. tho butler went throug:
tho enipty wlng just bofor0 golng t
bed. She must bo sure that ho woul
not come that nlght.
From thls corrldor one of tho secre

stalrways led' to tho floor above to
room that was also disusod, and froi
thero up-to tho floor where tho sor
vants' quartera wero sltuated, and a
soon as Mrs, Merrldew had.gone Ollv
oponod thls panel and waltod untll th
man would have made his. rounds.

lt was n prudoiit procaution. Sh
had beon waltlng about half an hou
when tho door at tho oud was un
lockod nolslly. Sho .ild nersolf an
closed the panel, ancl henrd tho voice
of two men.tho butler's and one sh
dld not know.as thoy looked Into th
dlfforent rooms and slammecl an
locked all tho doors behlnd them.
Thon all was qulat. Sho stlll walte<

howovci*. untll the housohold shoul
havo retlred, nnd then stolo out, an<
ulmost feollng her way ln tho darknosi
cropt to tha hldlng-place, took out th
papoi:, and-rushed away wlth |t up th
feecret aLalr to hor own room.
Hor honrt waa beatlng fast wlth th

oxcttement of .tho advonture, and sh
»at down 011 her bed to rust n, lnomen

Sho huil provlded herself with
small eloctrlo lamp, nnd gettlng.
from hor box, sho turned tho llght o
the paper und oxamlnod lt wlth Intens.
curloslty, carefully shleldlng tho llgl
under tho bedclothos, so that lt ooul
not bo soon.
Thu puukut- was oncloaod ln a fc^ron;

envelopo, and there was an lndorse-
ment on thls ln clphor, which, of courso,
sho could not undoratand. It wns so-
curely fastenod with green tapo and
sealed. But Bealln'g had been carelessly
done, and tho wax adhered to tho tape
and not to the envelopo.
* In a flash an Idea occurrod to her.
To tako out tho contente and roplace
them with a dummy of tho namo slsse
and shape, and then replaco thjo packet
whero sho had found lt. Thjs mlght
possibly prevent her act from belpg
dlscovorcd,- aiid would certalnly post-
pone lt.

Carcfully sho Btudled tho- packet.
flxlng every knot ln her memory. For
a long tlmo tho seal bafflod her, untll
she saw she must take tho rlsk of cut-
tlng the tape and retylng lt. She was
ln tho act of doing thls when she
caught h<5r"breath.
Some one knocked at her door.
Sllontly and qulckly sho threw off

hor clothes, got Into bed and thrust
tho preclous packet under hor plllow.
Thon she waltcd for tho knock to be

repcated, wonderlng nnxloualy and ner-
vously what tho mcanlng of such an

lnterruption could bo.
Tho knock was repeatcd, thia tlmo

a llttle moro loudly.
CHATER XLII.

Jnck.
Ollvo dhl not roply to tho second

knock. No one had any rlght to come
and dlsturb her, and she would not'take
any notlco unlcas compolled. But a

thlrd knock and then a fourth came,
each more Inslstent than the precedlng,
and sho thought lt best to wnko up.
She mado a good nolse on the bed.

at. If rouslng herself, and then called:
"Is anny wan there dlsturblng a crca-
turo's beauty shleep?"

"Mollle! Mollie!" was called ln a low
volco.'
"Who ls lt wants Mollle at thls un-

earthly hour?" nnd sho yawned loudly.
"It's me, Annle." Thls was ono of

tho maldB. "I'vo got that tooth bnd
agaln, and you sald you would glve
me some of tho stuff you have."
"Ah, bad cess to your tooth to got

achin' at thia unqentlemanly tolme.
May the:dlvil fly away wld It. But I'll
get it for ye."
She got out of bed, struck several

matchos ln lightlng her candle. found
what was wanted, and gavo lt to the
girl. "Poor colleen! Thafll slnd It to
the dlvil, its masther. Take It wid yc
and glvo lt mo in tho morntn';" nml
with another hugo ynwn sho sent the
girl away.
Then she returned to her task. She

worked at tho packet for somo twe
hours. untll she was satisfled that the
deception was not likoly to he per-
celved before tho envelope was opencc
and tho blank contents found.
To replace lt was easy, and sho re-

gnlned her room safoly. She wrote o

lettoWto'Mr. Casement, telling hlrr
wha'f the paper was and asklng hlm tc
ke'ep-lt, and then sllpped Into bed foi
n coiiple of hours' sleepf with tho corn-

fortablo assuranco that sho had done
a splendid nlght's work. -

Up earlier than usual the next morn-

Irg. and long bofore any ono elso wa?

nstir. Ollve took an envelope from, tlu
library and pdsted tho letter In the
box which was just outslde tho Manoi

gotes, and was' back at her usual work
wlthout tho least susplcton havlng
been aroused.
But she was only just ln tlme. About

t<»n mlnutes after her return sho wa?

shaking a mat at tho back door. whor
she turned to flnd she was bolng
wotched by a man she had not seer

before He had come downstalrs wlth¬
out her hearing hlm. and a glnnco at

his face prompted the suggestlon that

ho wns just about tho sort of lndl-
vldual whose naturo It was to movo

stoalthlly. . .. .

"You don't seem to make much of c

Job of gettlng tho dlrt out^ot-.tliji
mat." he sald, and she reeognlzod the

voloe as thnt of tbe- butler's companlor
on tho prevlouB nlght.
"Suro there's been strango foot on II

slnco lnst time. and blg ones, too." she
rntorted with a mlschlovous glanco ai

his
Ho laughed. "Served mo rlght fot

Intorferlng." ho sald, with hn evldem
doslre to make hlmsolf agreeablo. "Lei

me glvo you a band. I should llko tc

help you."
"Ah, glt away wld your blarneylng

and tiirn tho tap of thim eyes of ybun
off my face, or I'll nlver bo ablo tc

glt my work dono, Ah, what woulc
yo be after now?" sho crlod, bustlliu
past him and olhowlng hlm off aa hi
tried to stop her.
"You weren't hero when I was dowr

last tlmo. I shonldn't forget you," hi
sald with a amirk. Ho was a hatchet
faced. sly-looklng man with long, thli
fentu'ros nnd shrewd but snaky eyes
"Whafa your namo? Mlne's Dawloigli
I'm Mr. Merrldew's confidontial man.'
"Dawdley would seem to sult ye bet

ter, Judglng by the way you'ro loung
Ing round horo, hlnderln' a sowl a

her work whln she's nt her wlts* eni

to glt dono. I'm just Mollie, tlu
two'eny."

"I board of you last nlght,"- ho on
swered with a laugh. "That's wha
fetchod mo out of bed bo early." He
meant this for a compllment and no

companled lt with an ogltng glancc
But lt was not a succossful effort.

Ollve was making tho early cup o
tea which tho cook llked to flnd roud;
for hor the moment sho came down
and pauseel with tho kottlo In her liani
to flash an angry look at hlm. "Well
an' lf that's your business, just t>
sltpoy how a girl does her work, yoi
can say that I'vo done up tho grate
llghted tho flro, wnshod up what wa
left dlrty, shakon the mats and miul
the cook'a toa, and a."n now goln' t<
swoop out tho kitchon, wld nll tho rub
blsh that's in lt at thls prlsint mo
mont, an' tha's liioludiu' yorsolf." Sh
rattled thls off ns lf ln angry hoal
'and catchlng up a broom wont towar
hlm as lf to bogln with swooplng hl
feet.
But ho had soon tho twlnklo of goo

naturo ln hor eyes, and ho dld no
movo. "You ,kiiow, tho enalty," h
laugliod uuiwlngly. "lf you touch m
with that I shall iJUss you, ns eur
as your ndmo's protty Molllo."

"I'll soratch tho eyes out of yea,
ye trolcl," and sho ralsed the broor
throafenlngly, but with a laugh.

"That's a chnllongo," ho crlod, an,
caught hold of the broom. Sho lot hlt
take lt and ran off coquotlshly, put
tlng tho tablo betwoen tbeni, ,

"Ah, now,'go on wld vor nonsenH
I' .-,,

and lavo a body ln peace. Keep them
manners nnd yer klssoa for yor Lon¬
don girls."

"I havo no girl, Mollio, In London
or anywhere," ho declarod, wlth sud-
den earncstness. "I swear I havcn't."

Ollvo wlnked sagely, "Suro I'vo heard
that sort of talo before many's tho
tolmo, and from bhoya wldout half
your handsomo looks."
Tho uglost man may safely bo com-

pllmcntcd on hln good looks, and
Dawlclgh wns no oxceptlon. Ho put
down tho broom and stralghtencd his
collar wlth an alr of great self-com-
placency.

"Of course, ono hns no end of
chances ln town, but I don't care for
London girls. I llke.I tlko girls wlth
spirit and wlt*.llke.llke Irlsh girls."

"Sure thero must be another blarnoy
ttone somowhoro In London, and that's
tho truth, and you'vo klssod lt, Mr.
Dawlclgh."
At thls moment the cook came Into

tho kltchen. '.'Ah, cook, and It's mesllf
that's glad to ae yes thls mornln';
hore's Mr. Merrldew's man makln"
love to wo and hlndorln* me to say
thlnga tlll I don't rlghtly know whoth-
or it's my head or my heels whlch aro
on tho top end o' mo body."
Tha cook happened to be very cross

wlth a bad blllous attack that morn¬

lng, and soon sent tho valet out of
the kltchen. But the lncldent set Ollvo
thinklng. It was oortaln that If sho
oould makoa friend of Dawlelgh ho
would know many thlngs about his
master whlch sho mlght bo able to
worra oiut of hlm.
All that day and the next sho en-

couraged hlm wlth glancos and a word
or two when they met.and tho man

mado lt his buslness to throw hlmself
In hor way whenover ho cou'd; flat-
torlng hlmself that his London man¬
ner had made a very deep Imprcsslon
on her.

, At

Meanwhlle sho watched vlgllantly al

nlght; but wlTh no result. Merrldew
and his mother romalncd on bad terma
He spent tho days rldlng and motoring
and the cvenlngs ln hla rooms alone
Dawlelgh was constnntly about the
house, turnlng up unexpectedly ln all
parts of lt ln soarch of Ollve; and lr
tho ovonlng golng to and from sls mas.

ter.'s rooms 1 so that Bho was afralc
of his dlscoverlng hor. Sho had mon

than ono narrow cscapo, Indeed, wher
only hor knowledgo of tha house en-

abled her to evado hlm.
On tho thlrd nlght. however, sho re¬

solved to tako advantage of a chanci
that aroso. Merrldew hnd been awaj
all day, and returned the worso foi
drlnk; tho valet had beon sent up t<
town, and Mrs. Merrldew, after anothei
quarrcl wlth her son, had gone to bei
III and agltated. havlng taken a sloep
Ing draught.
' In the dead of the nlght Ollvo wen

down to her slttlng-room to make i

search among all her prlvate papers
She had lenrned where these were kept
and the keys sho had found made th<
thlng easy enough.
Sho dld not flnd much that promlsc

to help her; whlle one discovery Mlei
her with dismay, and dld more to shak
her dlsbellef about that marrlage thai
anythtng wlilch hnd ever occurrcd.

It was a portralt of hor fathor as

young man, and on tho bnck wns wrlt
ten: "To my denrest Rachel: my wlf'
that ls to be; wlth fondost lovo. Greg
ory Parmenter."
Sho turned almost slck at Jieart wlt!

a chlll ot dismay as sho gazed at lt
"My wlfe that ls to be." It was llke
sentenco of death to all her hopes.

Suppresslng a heavy slgh sho lalc
tho photograph down and contlnued ho
soarch of tho packet from whlch sh.
had taken lt. Wlth It was tho photo
graph ot arrbther man of about th
samo .age. In tho cornor wero th.
lnitlals "G. P." It %vas probably
memonto of some other lntrlguo o
Mrs. Merrldew's, but wlthout any furth
er clew was of no consequence or heli
to Ollve.
Tho discovery of her father's por

tralt wlth such nn Indorsemont had s.

dlsturbed hor that sho turned to th'
remalnlng papor of the llttle packc
wlth scant Interest. It was only
nowspnpor cuttlng. but she caught th
name of "Pu'rvls," and then her ln
terest revived,

It was tho report of tho trlal o

George Purvls for forgery, and ns sh
read It sho remombered that Purvl
had beon tho namo of tho clerk whon
Mr. Rlnrrrose had told her had bee:
tho causo of her fnther's ruln. Th
lnitlals, too, were those on the photo
Kraph. Sho rend the report. It was
bad case and tho sentenco a terribl'
ono, Twenty yearn' pennl sorvltudel
At the bottom of tho cuttlng wcr

tho words "Thank God!" Thls was |i
a woman's hand, and Ollvo recognljio.
tho.wrltlng as that of Mrs. Merrldew
She looked at the dato of the pnpe

nnd saw that It was Just fifteen yoar
old. At that a thought occurrod t;
hor. Sho had heard or read somowher
that prlsoners wore roloascd whei
about threo-quarters of thelr sentence
had been complutod. lf thelr conduc
was good, and ln that caso thls mni
would bo on tho evo bf his release.
Puttlng tha papers back cnrefull;

as sho iiad found them. sho hurrio:
away to her room to think ovor tho re
sults of thls discovery.
That "Thank God!" nt tho end o

the trlal was eloquont Indood. I
mennt tluit Mrs. Merrldow had cans
to fear tho man, and ln a second Ollv
resolved that ho must bo brought Int
hor llfo ngaln. How could sho, manng

- this? Sho' thought bf Mr. Casomen
1 Ho mlght be able to flnd out In wha

prlson Purvls wns servlng and tho tlm
of his llborntlon. Then moans mlph
bo found to convoy to him tho lnformn

t tion where he would Und Mrs. Merrl
dew on his releaso.
Sho wroto a long letter to the law

yer. explalnlng everythlng. tolllng hit
her wlsh. nnd urglng hlm to do his nt
most to carry out tho plan whlch ha
occurrod to her.
Por tho rost of tho nlght and a

tho followlng day sho could think c
l llttle but the fatoful discovery sho ha
mndo among Mrs. Merrldew's puper
That portralt of he.r father haunte
her; nnd tho words."My wlfo that
to bo".rtvng ln hor enrs llke a dlrg
dvpresslng hor, untll it was only wlt
a grent eft'ort that sha could play h»
part as tho llght-henrted Irlsh girl.

In tho aftornoo'n Mrs.' Coopor set
hor Into tho vllalge on n llttle errnn
It was the ilrst tlme sho had been thoi
slnco her loss of fortuno, and tho sat
noss ot tho thoughts whlah woro stlrrt

i by tho slght of tho fnmlllar scenos w:
all tho deopor bocauso of thla now d'
prosslon.
Had Bho fnood all the dtfllonUles ar

dangers of tho quoBt only to flnd
fc tho ond that thuro waa no frautt

all, but that sho had batm rlghtly dl
Inherltad? Was lt posslbla that h'
dear father, whom sho luul rovorod ai:
leved aa the very sotil of honor, cou
so have decolved^ hor. mothor? .She r
called the devoted lovo and tenderno
whlch. sho ,had soon hltn lavlsh upc

l her mother ln tho yoars sho could r
member, And ovory net'somned to gl-
iho llo to thls new susplolon.

If thls terrlblo th;<ig wora truo, th;
muiit all havo boon Idsplrud rathor l

¦',.'.

remorso than true love. No, no, a thous-
1 tlmoB, nol But then those words

would recur."My wlfe that Ifl to bo"..
untll the strugglQ to convlncq hcrsoll
becar.io an almost Intolerable angulsh
Sha remombered that old thought ol

hora.that he had somo aocrot whlcc
ho had always kept from thom, ,even
from her ln tho happy days at Silver-
bcecb; and, figtit agalnst the feeltng ai
she would, thls recollectlon forced lt-
self on her aa a Bort of dlshoartonlng,
conflrmntlon of hor dread,

lt mlght have been no moro than hla
reluctanco to allow the secret of those
old Shetriold days to get out, wltb
thelr story of Busplclon and Intrlgua
with thia ovll woman. And Ollvo drew
somo comfort from the faot that Mra
Morrldew had dellberately licd abo.ut
that tlmo, proclalming hor father gullty
ot an actual crlmo.
But lt waa no more than a crumb ol

comfort. And by tHo time ahe waa
neartng the Manor on her roturn eht
hnd alrcady bogun to face tho alterna-
tlvo of falluro ln hor quest, and oron
to contomplato her plans for tha fu<
ture. Sho would leave tho country,
That would bo her only course.
Absorbed ln these thoughts, she waa

walklng up the drivo, when sho heare!
somo ono runnlng- qulckly after her.
Sho turned around, thlnking lt woula

bo one of tho other servants.Dawlelghy
probably, lf he rotujrned).and then.
started and caught her breath.

It was Jack.
"Just a moment, please," h« called

aa ho ran. '

Thero was no posslblp escapo. 8he
thought of flight; but lt fas out of
tho question. Ho would have caught
her ln n second or two. The only thlng
wns to faco hlm and trust that ln the-
twlllght he mlght not recognlz© her.
Qulck aa thought she put her handker-
cblef to her face as lf ln pain.
"Are you one of the eorvanta?" he

asked. as ho reached her. "If sej.by
Jovol" ho broke off. as he looked flxed-
ly at her and started.

CHAPTER XTiHI.
OHvVh Ilu»e.

Ollvo notlced Jack's start of half
recognltlon, and made hoste to an-
swcr his question.

"Suro that'g Just what I am, yer
honor, lf a poor body can bo sald to
servo annywan wld a faco lolko that
tho saints have slnt me for my slnr
thls elny, bad ceaa to ut."
Jack contlnucd to stare rlght Intp

her eyes. "I could have sworn," he
muttered under hla breath.

"It's what Ol'd loike to be doln',1
mesllf. an thnfs no Ue," sald Ollve-,
ruefully. "An It wan, or two. llttle-'
wans, could ease your honor, I wlsh
youM bo ao ki.nd as to add a wee wdn
for me nt the samo tlme, savln' the
graco of the saints."
"Whafs your namo, my girl?"
"Mollle O'Brlen, your honor."
"Well, I can't see much of your face,

but your eyes are honeat as tho day.
by Gad, I can't help looklng at them!
It's (-xtraordlnary," ho muttere*d to,.
hlmself agaln. "I want you to help me.
Will you?"

"Sure, an' It's no sort-.ot help I'd
ho afther being ablo to render to a
foine glntloman loike your honor."

'Oh. yes, you can. I only want to
osk you to toll me on what day Mlss
Ollvo Parmenter was last here."
Ollvo could havo smiled at the slm-

pllcity of this llttlo ruse. But the
drawn look of pain tn his eyes, the
hnrrled cxpresslon of his features, and
tho nervous, e'ager restlessneas of his
manner mado her heart ache tlll ahe
longed to toll l.lm tho truth. It was

the severest trlal sho had yet had to
undergo.

"Dlvil a blt havo T lyer seen anny¬
wan hero boarln' > that iiamo, youi?
hontfr. But I'vo boen Here no longer
than lt tnkos a kltten to open Its eyes.:*
"Look hero, my girl... 1'U' gtve you

anything you tlko to ask for lf you
toll me something, anything, about
hor."

"Sure, I'd do that same wldout askln'
for anythln' lf I could. seein' how
troubled your honor looks about lt.".;
Jack hoaved a deop slgh. "All rlght

Then I'll go on to tho house," and with
that he left her and hurrled on.

It was ah that Ollve could do to re-

straln horself from calltng hlm back
and telling hlm e%-erythlng. But they
were already ln slght ot.tho house,
and to havo told hlm then would have
rlsked the wholo of her work at the
Manor. Bosjdes, lt hor new fear wore
truo, sho had none but the worat news
to tell hlm.thnt they must part for
always. Yes, MUST. Thero was no
other word.
But the slght of his angulsh had

strlcken hor to the hoart. It had beon
one thlng to tell horaelf that a day or

two moro or less of uncertalnty and
suspense would not hurt hlm. She
could seo "that overy mlnute must b'e
» torturo, and sho went up to beir,
room hcavlly and sat thlnking how to
end lt.
Presently a thought suggested ltseir,

Sho could not let hlm go away carry-
Ing that crushlng load of sorrow when
sho had tho power to remove the bur-
dcn. Sho would write a llttle note.and
nnd/somo way of gettlng lt to hlm as

ho left. Sho could easlly follow hlm
down tho tlrlve, sTIp lt Into his hand
aml then dart away Into tho shrub--
bery and oludo hlm. /

"All ls well with mo. Havo patience,
and lf you value my llfe do not breathe
a wo,rd that you even know I am ollva.
Ollve."

Preparod with that, she went down-
atalrs. tn ascertaln what had occurred
ln Jack's tntervlew with the Merrl-
dows.
At tho bottom Dawlolgh was walt-

Ing for hor.
"You'ro not going by wlthout a word

thnt you'ro glad to see me back agaln,
Mollle, nre you?" he sald. putting out
hla hand.

"It Isn't crylng my eyes out for tho
loss of yoz that I'd be afther doln",
Mr. Dawlolgh. ls lt?"

"That's truo ln a way, Mollie. I hop«
I shall never do anything to brlng

' tears to eyes that are made for laugh-
tor rb youra are."

"Ah! go on wid yes. Sure, I'm thai
eross I could scratcli tho qullls off s

liedgehog. I'm Just alolvo wld tho rage
and smart of tho thlng."
"Whafs up?"
"Whafs up, is lt? It's my tooth

that's up.on sthrolke, bo the poworsl
an' It's mosllf that ud loike to bo ur.
and sthrotkln' somethln' or somobody.
too. An' that's no Ue, at all, nt all."

"I'm awfully sorry, but lt neodn't
prevont you eaylng you'ro glad to sea

mo back agaln," ho sald, with a clumsy
attompt to put hla arm erouud het
walst.
"Ah! lave- n body alone, do. The

tooth Isn't tn my walst, now."
"If you wero half as glad to aoe we

as I nm to see you agaln you wouldn't
take a follow so short,'.' Iia gromblcd.
as ho drow his hand huck-
"Maybo I wouldn"t. An' maybe lf

you'd half as tmd a tooth you wouldn't
i,»o afther carlu' whether you buw mo
agaln or not," Bho rotorted crosBly,
wlsiilng the man w^uld take offenco
and loava hor.

(Tu bo Contiuuod Next dundajfj.


